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A Pindarick Poem 


ON THE 
CORONATION. 
I L 


Riſe my Maſe ! Advance thy Mourning Head ! 
* © And'reafe lamenting for the Mighty Dead! 
* Quidtich all the Funeral Tapers in your Tears, 
| And as the fainting flames expire; 
Let your foft falling Tides retire ; 
While you behold the Proſpe& that appears 
In the vaſt Glories of ſucceeding years ! _ 
Advance ! and throw thy ſable weeds away ! 
And ſtring thy Lyre for ſome Harmonious Lay, 
Wotthy the Celebration of this Mighty Day ! 
Come ye ſoft Angels all, and lend your aid, 
Ye little Gods that tun'd the Spheres, 
That wanton'd,ſfimg,and ſmil'd and play'd, 
When the firſt World was by your Numbers made ; 
And Danc'd to order by your Satred Ayrs ! 
Such Heavenly Nates as Souls Divine can warm, 
Such wond'tofrs tonthes a5'Wwou'd move 
And teach ch6'Bleſt to Sing and Love ! 
And even the Anger of a G O D- wou'd Charm ! 
O Tune it high, and ftrike with bold ſucceſs, 
But ſweet and gentle, every ſtrain, 
As that which once taught by the Charming Swain, 
By its ſoft forge the ' Spirit diſpoſe? | 
From the great Kimyg and Prophets taping, Breaſt. 


II 
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Yet when thou woud'ſt the Royal H ERO ſing, 
Thy Godlike PATRON, and thy Godlike K 1 G! 
Rough as a uſeful ſtormmake him appear ! 
Or as that welcome Eaſtern Wind, 
By which th* Almighty Pow'r deſign'd 
Th' Egyptian Locuſt from the Land to bear. 
Reſolv'd as the firſt Meſſenger of Heav'n, 
To whom the great Command was giv'a 
The firſt Born Rebells to chaſtiſe; * 
Who , while the flaming Sword he bore, 
"Twas only to declare his Pow'r , 
And unuſurpt maintain his Paradice. 
Paint him like Mars when Battails were in view, 
And no ſoft Venus cou'd his Soul ſubdue ; 
All bent for nobler ſpoil than Beauties Charms, 
And loos'd a while from Sacred LAK{RA's Arms. 
LAURA! the Chaſt ! the Pious! and the Fair! 
Glorious, and kind as Guardian-Angels are, 
Earths darling Goddeſs! and Heay'ns tend'reft care ! 


I IL 


But oh my Muſe, when e're thou do'ſt preſume 

To touch on ſo Divine a Theam, 

Let it be Nature all, thou dot indite, 
T hat thoſe who read in Ages diſtant hence 
May feel the very Zeal with which 1 write , 
And by th' unlabour'd Verſe be warn'd to tender ſenſe : 
That fature Lovers when they hear, 
Your all-ador'd and wond'rous charaRer ; 
(For ſure the mighty LAURA's Name will Live 
As long as Time its ſelf ſurvive) 
May find the Holy Paſſions you inſpire, 

Such awful flame, fuch hopeleſs pain, 
Wander and trill through every trembling Vein; 
And Bleſs the Charmer that Creates the Fire ! 

Bleſs the ſoft Muſe that cou'd expreſs 
Beauty and Majeſty in ſuch a dreſs, 

As all the World Adering fhall confeſs ! 


Oh 


| 


FE 
Oh fond ſeducer of my. Nobler part, 
Thou ſoft infiquating Muſe, 
If ever inſpiration did impart | 
The Sol of Muſick or Pyetick Arr ; 
Teach me; gh-t4ach me how tochuſe 
Fancy for ſo Divine a Theam,, .Q thou inchanting Muſe! 
IV. 
The Glorious Ides of 4pri{.'vaw were come, 
And Heay'a all open'd to ſurvey 
The Mighty Triumphs gf the Bleſſed Day : 
And Earth had dreft hex'{elf ia all her Bloom, 
And ſent abroad a wuniyer{al. joy! 
Ten Thouſand Angels fill'd the glict'ring Air ; 
And all was Harmony. above, . 
O're all the Azure plains the Golden Cherybs move ; 
And Seraphins were chanting every where, 


1 Gay Robes of Light che yoyng Divinitjes pur on, 


And ſpread their ſhming Locks to ourvie the Jun. 

On Pillows form'd of welding 4ir they lye, 

Plac'd in the mid-way Regions ot che Sky ; 

OnFury Lutes and Silver Harps they play'd, 
And gave the Sacred Þ ATR a Heav'nly Serenade : 

Call'd forth che wand'ring Crowd, the Begut'ous throng, 
While all the Hot of Heav'n attended on the Song. | 


V. 


Awake, Oh Royal Sir ! Oh Queen, adar'd, awake ! 
For whom our Triumphs and our Songs we make; 
The ſleepleſs Crowds their early duties ſhow, 
Th' attending Hierarchies of Angels bow 
All Heavw'n and Earth with one united joy 
Expe& the mighty buſineſs of this coming Day : 
All Languiſh for its bleſt approach——but Yoy, 
You to whom Glery's can no Luſter give, 
Whoſe Beams, like the expanded Sun, 
Adorn what e're they deigntg ſpime upon ; 
Bur no exalt addition can receive. 
Thou HER 0 of th' expefting world arile! 
Shake off the downy pleaſures from thy eyes; 
And from the (ofteft Charms of -Lo vs, Ariſe ! 
From joys too fierce fot any {enle but Thine, 
Whoſe Soul, whoſe Faculty's are all Divine ; 
' S B 


So 
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So Bodies when refin'd, all Heav'n ſurvey, 
Unile feebler Mortals faint with ev'ry ray : 

O rile from the inchanting Raviſher, 

Nor liſten to che Muſick oft Her Tongue ; 

Her Angel Eyes, -and Voite; ſo conqu'ring are, 

L ove will make humbler Glory wait too long. 


VL 


And Thou bright Goddeſs of the 'Day ! 
For whom all longing Eyes and Hearts prepare z 
1 hcſe render panting,” thoſe ſoft Tears of Joy, 
And with impatient Murm'rings fill-the”Air , 
O Charming Goddeſs of che Day appear ! 
Full of Thy Bleſt1dea, they diſdarn 

A vulgar thought to entertain ;' 
Big with Prophet:ck Joy, they lab'ring waic 
To utter Bleflings wonderful and great ; 
This day no rough Fatigues of Lite ſhall vex, 
No more Domeſtic; Cares the mind perplex ; 

All common thoughts are lolt in the vaſt pad of Joy, 

T his Jubilee ! chis Sacred Holy-day ! 
'The Soul reſolves for Mirth and Play. 

She leaves all Worldly thoughts behind, 
And in Her haſt out-ſtrips the wanton Wind ; 
Wou'd ev'a her early vows neglett to pay, 

But that to Heav'n you guide the way; 
When for Your ſafety all agree to Pray. 


The Poor Man now forgets his preſſing needs, 
No Penury his exalted looks confeſs, 


Neglects the Body, while the Soul he feeds 
On fancy'd pleaſures ſcarce arriv'd in gueſs. 
No ſad Complaints aſcend the Sky's, 
No Nymphs reproach'd in Lovers ſighs, 
Or Maid forſaken, bends her lovely eyes. 
All with ere&ed Looks ſalute the World ! 
None bow beneath the Preſſure of a thought, 
Unleſs where Enby. has her /ipers hurl'd, 
And raging £Malice even to Madneſs wrought, 
They hate the Light that guides the work Divine ; 

And how'l and gnaſh their Teeth, and ſuffer Hell before their time; 
The Brave areglad, and gay, the young rejoyce, * © 
The old in Prayers and Bleflings lift the Voice ; 

Virgins the wealth of Flow'ry April bring, 
And all the Muſes, and the Angels ſing ! VII, 
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Behold the HER 0 the bleſt Voice obeys , 
And like the God of Luſter gilds 
Wich early Beams the Eaſtern Hills, 
And by degrees th' adoring World ſurveys : 
So the bright Harneſs he puts on, 
And in his hand Divine he takes the:Reins, 
And with life-giving Rule the God maintains 
The Glorious Empire of the Sun. 
With eaſe he guides the fiery Conrſers round, 
And heat, and life, and light, 'doftill abound ; 
And all chings ſmile and thrive that are in Nature found. 
Now | A Rays-of Brightneſche aſſumes , 
And ev'ry Minute do's inlarze his Beams ; 
Till to the fartheſt Poles their'Influenceſpread, 
And ſcatter Plenty where his Glory's ſhed. 
While all the guilty fantoms of He Night 
Shrink from the Piercing terror of - his Light ! 
Each coming vulgar-day, the Monarcn fhow'd, 
But this more Sacred, views Him alla GOD! 
New youth and vigor fill His Royal Veins, 
His Glorious Eyes: young flames adorn ; 
A new Divinity in His looks, Proclames 
That for Eternal Empixe He was Born ! 
Twas ſo He look'd in Dunkirks bloody field, 
When the dull faithleſs Belgians He compell'd ; 
But when He ſaw th' ungrateful Britiſh Foe advance, 
For whom even yet He had a tender ſenſe, | 
Thus ſpoke ! (When, mounted hke a Conquering God, 
From Rank to Rank the wond*rous HeroRod.! ) 
Before (ſaid be) mixt Nations We withſtood 
Conqueſt, ſcarce worthy our expence of Blood ; 
Like Gallick onſets, brisk at firſt they *ppear, 
But dare not truſt the event of fiercer War : 
"Twas play before, a game We ſmiling won, 
Now 'twill be Toyl, an4.work, not eaſily done ; 
My dear lov'd Souldiers theſe are Engliſh Men ! 
Who though they're farc'd to fly will turn agen , 
Stanch to the Scent of War, inur'd to Blood ! 
Oh happy, it: the expenſive flood 
Had been detus'd for wretched Englands good ! 
New Courage to — Troops He gave, 


And by His grear Example taught 'em to be Brave ! 
Wonders 


[5 ] 
Wonders the Promis'd Monarch did perform, 
And dealc Deſtruftion round like 'a reſiftleſs ſtorm! 


VH.. — ATRER | 


Nor did His forward Gallantry in War 
Surmount his Clemency in Peace, _ nol ve ts 
His Captives proudly their /oft Fetters hear, Y . 
And charm d ro an excels, 
Adore the wouders they beheld, 
And kiſt the Sacred Hand that chatt'em ore the field. 
His early Courage did blis Fees convince, 
Who now their ſcom'd Commiſſzons tear, : 
No longer will the Tyrants Enſigns bear ; 
Burt Vow Allegiance to their Native Prince. | 
They ſaw the God of- War in ey'ry Grace, 
While ſofc 4doptis revell'd in 'His face ; 
The Goddeſs here, might all her wiſh enjoy, 
The rough ſtern H s & ©, in the Charming Bay! 
Such Looks as after Yi&ory. He put on, 
Wich ſuch to day the Glict'ring Moy a rcn ſhone ; 
Such Grace in Snules, ſuch ſweetneſs in addreſs, 
Awtull as Heav'n, as ealy of Acceſs ; 
And Merciful as that, when &'c& he can redreſs! 
True Repreſenter of the Paw'rs Divine ! 
Such was the firſt Born-Man; 
Heav'n did for an immortal Race defign , 
E're the firft bright detuded'Maid 
To ſenſe of Fear, the Lord of All betray'd ; 
So look'd the new-form'd woader,. fo His Reign began ! 
So the gay Beauties of His World ſurvey'd, 
While Heav/'n look'd down and ſtnil'd, wel-pleas'd with what *thad made. 


FX. 


See the bright QUE E N' forſakes her foſter joys, 
And now preparesfor Pompand Noije 3 

That neceſſary Toyl of the Iſkyſtrious Great ! 

Who rarely taſte the Bliſs of ſweet Retreat, 

Like Heav'n who neither [leep nor ſhumber knows, 

Short Dreams ot Glory make their whole repoſe : 

Whatever reſt ſoit Nature do's deſign, 

The Sun, and They, muſt till appear and ſhige ! 

And now; the more furprifing Light 
Breaks from the ſiJent Empire of the Night; 


So 
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So Venus look'c when from the Seas 
The rifag Beauty view'd the world, 
When amorous Waves around the Virgin curl'd ; 
And all the Wond'ring Gods with awful pleaſure oazd : 
All ſigh wich Love! all languiſh intheir flame 
Yet none his pain preſumes to. name ; : 
For oh ! the God-born Maid from mighty Neptune came. 


X. 


| And now che Nymphs ply all cheir Female arts 
| To dreſs Her for Her vifory of hearts; 
A Thouſand little-LOYES deſcend ! 
Young waiting Cypids with officious care 
In ſmiling order all attend : 
This, decks Her Snowy Neck, and that Her Ebon Hair. 
The Trophies which the Conquereſs muſt adorn , 
Are by the bnfie wantons born 
Who at Her Feexthe ſhining burdens lay, 
The Goppess pleas'dto ſee their Toyls, 
Scatters Ten Thouſand Graces from Her Smiles ; 
While che wing'd Boys catch ev'ry flying Ray. 
[This bears the valu'd Treaſure ot the Eaſt, 
And lugs the Golden caskert on His Breaſt , 
Anothers little hand ſuſtains 
The weight of Oriental Chains ; 
And in the flowing 'jetty turles 
"They weave and braid the luced Pearls ; 
Round Her bright Face their nimble fingers play, 
And ev ry touch gives the young Gods a joy! 
They gaze and hoy'r round, Her wond rous Eyes; 
Where a vaſt Heav'n of Wit and Beauty lies ; 
They point cheir Darts, and make their Arrows fine, 
From the eternal Rays with which they ſhine ; 
From Her fair rifing Breaſts ſoltighs they take, 
To keep young tortur'd Lovers Ri awake. 
From ev'ry Charm and: Grace they bear, 
Uneafie wiſhes, and deſpair 3 
From Her alone the Bankrupt :Lov ts ſupply, 
Their rifl'd Quivers with Artillery. 
Fatal to All but Her Lov'd-Monarchs heatr, 
Who of the ſame Divine Materials wrought ; 


| Cou'd equally exchange the dart, 
Receive the wound with Lite, wich Life the wound impatt ; 
And mixt the Soul as gently as che chought : 


C & 
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So the Great Traunv'reR Semele d'ftroy'd,1 
Whilſt oaly J u x 0 cou'd embrace the God: 


X1. 


Behold Her now by Loves and Graces dreft ! 
Like the Great Wife of Jove in Venus Ceſt ; 
Now She may ask whate're the God can grant, 
if oughr of Pow'r, or Glory, She can want ; 
Bur Heav'n has ſuperſeded all Her care, 
And giv'ntill ic has left no «ſe for Pray'r. 
No wiſh for Times {wift Courſers to run back, 
Tocatch one flying minute paſt ; 
The caming hqurs, new pleaſures haſt ; 
Furtane and Nature fll agree to make 
Each preſent minute gayer than the laſt : 
This gives you Empire] while Three Nations pay 
Their willing homage .co-your Scepters ſway. 
That gives you Beauty! which without the aid 
Of feebler pow'r; ty" is obey'd! 
Bewitching youthgdo;p over all appear, - 
So E ye. juſtblowg, their nckleſ Luſter ſhew, 
When ſhinigg in their Morning dew ; - 
All cheir freſh Fragrancies they wear. 
Almighty Wit and Yertnxe ! Crowns the whole, 
In ev'ry look and Feature of your Face, 
We may the well-kaqwn Excellencies Trace 
| _- Of your Diviner Soul! | 
Though the ſoft Muſick of Words (hou'd ceaſe, 


Your Charming Eyes wau d Your great Thoughts confeſs ! | 


Oh Bleſt are they chat may at diſtance gaze, 
And Inſpirations from Yqur leoks may take , 
But how much more their happier Stars they Praiſe, 
Who wait, and liſten when you ſpeak ! 
Mine for no ſcanted bliſs ſomuch I blame, 
(Though they _ bumbleſt Portion deſtin'd me) 
As when they ſtint my nobleft Aim 
And by a gal uk 
Set me at diftaxce, 'much too v 


The Deity to view , or Divine Oracle to hear ! 


So when the [/razlites all wond'ring ſtood 
Wich awful Rev'rence inthe vale benearh, 
They ſaw from far the Glory's of the Goo; 
But to approach the Sacred Maunt was Death ! 


[9 ] 
His DiSates by the Holy Prophet came, 
'T'was He alone that did the pow'r receive, 
To hear ch ALMIGnTY's voice and live ; 
Ic was enough for them below to piew the Heay'*nly flame. 


.AIL 


Not the gay feather'd Chanters of the fir 
Wich earlier Songs ſalure the breaking Day, 
Than crowding Here's, who to Court repair, 
4 Do hail, and bleſs the Kingdoms Hope 2nd Foy ! 
_ now the = wait 
The coming ot thi Ifuſtriows Fraight ; 
So Rich a Prize = Veſlel bleft eg; 
But that which the Almighty $ XY TOUR bore ! 
Their Golden Streamers glitter in the Air, 
And rufl'd by the ſoker Wind, 
(Thar plays and wamons uncontin'd) 
They gently waft the Worlds Peratiar Care: 
The ſullen Sea-Geds wond'ring rife 
Rous'd by the joyfal ſhouts and cry's; 
Which from the crowded ſhores aſcend the Sky's. 
They ſhake Their Tridents and the Waves obey, 
Dreſ: their Blew Locks and flounce along the Sea, 
To pay thcir Tributes to the Greatey D'8 1 TY. 
Him, whom fo oft with wonder they beheld, 
Wich ſlaughter dye the verdant warty field ; 
When o're the wild infatiace flood, 
; He darted Thunder like an Angry God ? © 
While round Him Death in hrrid Triumph lay, 
Where ſtorms of winged ruine forc'd their Way. 
Yer ſtill the ſaving Angel guarded Fm ; 
The Bloody Signers which He wore 
Made the Avenger ak the ſacyved Dore, 
And ſtill Preſerv'd the fairhfal gaeſt within. 
Oh had that Senate, whoſe Ingraruude 
The Rorar Hsz1s. indeayour'd ro Exelnds 3 
Beheld His ſingle wonders of thac Day 
Whea o're the liquid Plain He cue His way ; | 
Through ſhow'rs of Death and Clouds of dark*ning ſmoke; 
Like fatal Light ning the fierce Vifboy broke , 
And kild, where e're He daflech* anerring firoke ; 
Inſtead of Votes againſt His Right and Fame . 
They'd tais'd Eternal Altars to His Nami ! 


s 


Ador'd 


> Ga rr —_— 


_ - V—_ > -—_ —— _—_ - 
—— — — — — 0 its A 


[10 |] 

Ador'd Him as a thing Divine, | 
And made a God of Him before His time ! "> 
Bur they Heav'ns mighcieſt Bleſſing did diſown, 


= 
. 
! 


And ſtrove (oh baſe rewatd! ) in vamto blaſt His Navar Crow CO 


XIIL 


The Tritans from the Marvels which they ſaw, 
Did Omens of their-. Future homage draw 
They inthe HE &o. view'd their coming KiNG, 
And from Their wonder fell to Worſhipping. 
And what before was to the vigor due , 
They to the Monarch doubly here renew. 
The River Nymphs forſake their native ſtreams, _ 
And make their Court to happier Thames ; np 
Their Pipes of Reeds-and ſhelly Muſick bring, 
The Tyitons play, while the young Naieds fing ; 
* Andallthe/liftening ſhore along , 
Of ove ! and Juno! was their Song. 
Which oftentimes they did rehearſe, ! 
And 16 peans Crown'd the Verle ! 
1 2 | 'O 
Jove for whom our Alters ſmoke , = 
Tove, whom Gods and Men invoke ; 14 oD 
By whoſe ſole:power the laughing year 
Rouls round the gilded Hemiſphere ; 
Who do'ſt its eafie paces move , 
By the ſoft rule of Peace and Love : 
Accept what we thy watery Subjefis bring, 
Oaken Garlands for our King, | 
Ever Green and flouriſhing | 
Which Thy Empire ſhall Proclaim 
O're the Tributary Main ; 
See the Triumphant wreath's are dreſt 
With all the ſhining Trophies of the Eaſt ; 
Such as remoteſt ſhores afford , 
With which they own and greet their Lord ; 
By this gay tenure "tis they hold 
Their Rocks of Diamonds, and their Hills of Gold : 
And thus acknowledge thus we pay 
Great Jove ! on this Thy ſolemn Holy-day. 


ES 3-3 & tha 


IS 
XV. 


But what at Sgered Juno's feet 
Shall the 4doring Nymphs preſent + 
Juno charm: ng, ” thaft aud /weet, 
The refuge of the Innocent *: 
The buju:c/s of our pious 'Theames, 
Our waking Bliſs, our joy in Dreams ; 
The Preſident of Vertyous Wives, 
The bright c_m of the fair, | 
Whence Vir ons learn their mode lives 1 
And Saints their pure Devation there ; 
And all the Goddeſſts "ys leſs ak 
Take a peculiar Maje 
The humble ſoftneſs of a mortal wind ; 
(Where all the Graces are ; confon d} 
With every Grandure of a Deity 
The nobleſt Songs from. ou GY auties take, 
Divinely you reſtsrg gun fainting 5k3Þl, 
Inſpire the chajt and flauwyg quill 
Teach Poets how to ſing ! aud Angols bow ta ſpeak ! 
Oh what ta Juno [hall we pay 
On this Her jalemn Holy day ! 


XVL 


Ten Thouſand Garlands from the ſtores 
Of flowry Aromatick ſhores 3 
With ſronin Colours newly boyn , 
All blooming Beanties of the Morn ! _ 
Gather'd before the pac yen Gad, 
Or the ſoft Wind that ew 
Had kiſt the Fw, Virgin Bud, 
Had be d the ſweetne J- thei leaves ; 
In myſtick = theſe Pas 
The bollow'd ground, Þ t tread ; 
And ſhed their Infant PN ow oh Fon bead: 

Ten Thouſand Hearts' dll wich ſo oh filld, 

Chaſt as Thy Befom, pure as i Thy 
Ten Thonſand dy aaa that Jie 


Eternal Adorations to Thy 
Let the coutengdin @ I Mrckr rive 
For Indian Pear rn Ore , 


Thoſe raffl d Toys by ich They thr ive, 
And ſell their ſafties on the ſhort 3 
D Unyalw'd 
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Unvalu'd trifles to « Power Divine, 
To whom a wounded Heart 1s more 
Than all the Ranſackt World has laid before 
Upon the Worſhipt ſhrine ! 
Theſe are the Tributes we devoutly pay 
Great Juno on Her ſolemn Holy-day. 
XVIL a1 
While thus the Ravithe Nerieds Sung = 
The Echoes from the crowded ſhore, _ 1 
Repeated the'glad Muſick o're ; 
And all the Banks with Acclamations rung , Rd 
Like well-cun'd Vollies with uniced Peals : 
Which after rattle in the diſtant Sky, | p 
Long live our Sacred King and Queen !they cry, -.. 
And all the vacant round with joyful murmer fills, _ | 
Repeating ſtill the grateful noiſe WE 
As faſt as e're they could recharge the Voice ; RK 
The different ſhoutings of the Throng, 
The Female Treble,. and the Manly Baſe, av 
The dead flat Notes of the declining race, 
Tun'd to the ſharp ones of the young, ,  ,, 
Compleats the nobleſt Mulick of the Day : 
And though each boreadifferenc part, 
*T'was all one Voice, and one united Heart , 


I 


Rejoyc'd, and bleſt the Monarch all the way. 5 
XVIII. | Ni 


Here let the Royal Pair a_ while repoſe \ 
Oh thou impatient Muſe ! . | 
Though loth as are my Eyes the bliſs co loſe ; 
Who never yet could fatisfie their ſight, 
Which 'do's new life infule , 
When ever they repeat the true delight. 
How oft, *how filently, alas! tj TR oh 
I glide, and hover round the awful place, | UP ah 
Like Fantoms, where their hidden Treafize lies ; 
Or hoping Lovers who at diſtance gaze, - 
And watch the tender Moments of their Miſtreſs Eyes. 
How e're I toil for Life all day, 
With what e're cares my Souls oppreſt, 
Tis in that Sun-ſhine ſtill I play, 
Tis there my wearied Mind's at reſt ; 


_ CE. 
pus * oth _ 


But 
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But oh Yiciſitudes- of Night muſt come + 


Between the riſing Glories of the Sun ! 


XLIX. 


And now the Royal Robes are on, 
But oh ! what numbers can exprels 
The Glory of the Sacred Drels ! 
Not the gay Planet, when he's haſting down, 
Flowing and ruddy to his Thetis Bed, 
L And guilds the Sky with dazling Red : 
Nor the ſoft Rays of new-born Light, 
Or Heay'nin fancy &'re was form'd fo bright. 
And now a vaſt Il luftrious Train of Stars 
Declares, great CINTHIA firſt appears; 
Thoſe Stars who rule the Fortune, and the Fate, 
Of all the Amorous,'Brave-, and Grear : 
For what e*re Merit Nature gives, 
"Tis by their influence alone it thrives, 
So ſparkling and ſo faira Train , 
Did ne're attend the Goddeſs o're the Aerial Plain : 
The Conqu'ring Nymphsand Hlero'sthere, 
The Graces and the Worthy's mingled were ; 
Each would a noble Song require , 
But I have Tun'd my joyful Lyre - 
Only for Royal Theams ; 
And the kind Flatterer ſooths my hearr, 
And will no trembling Note imparc 
To any Muſick, but che Charming Names 
Of Sacred LAURA! Sacred FAMES. 


XX. 


She Comes — 
Behold the Badge of Peace and Innocence ! 
The Ivory Scepter is in Triumph born, 
So do's the Milky way advance 
Before theRifing Morn 
A_ Hero more than halt a God, 
Whom all the Graces arid the Chattns Adorn ; 
Whom ev'ry Muſe, and Vertue do's inſpire, 
Whom all the Witty, Great, and Good, admire, 
Supports the awful Myſtick Rod : 
DORSET whole Eyes with all the Beauties ſhone, 
Which he in Love, and in Succeſs puts on, 


A carelef 
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A carleſs Grandure, and a Generous Air, 
Did over all the Lord of Hearts appear, 
Erernal ſottneſs, and Eternal Wir : 
His looks made good today, all he e're ſpoke or Write. 


XXL. 


The Golden Scepter noble RuTL AND bore, 
In whole rich Veins the Reyal Purple Springs 
From mighty YO RK ! whole u_—_—_ Arms of yore 
Could {way the Fortunes, and the Fates of Ajngs : | 
| Still cothe juſter fide they brought their Swords, 
And many a Glorious ficld the wond'rous Name {Record;. 


Next view a Heroin His propher Sphere, 

While BzAurorp do's the Sacred Circle beat , 

A Prince ! whom Heav'n and Nature form'd ro move 
The ill-maner'd World to Reveremze, and to Love. 
A Prince! ſo truly brave, 1o greatly good, 

That when in after Ages Men would Fame, 

Some future Hero with the Nobleſt Name, 

Whoſe conſtant Leyalty undaunted Regd, ; 
Preſery'd it ſelf in its divineſt forms | 


Amidſt a Thouſand meeting Starms ; 
A ſecond BE AU FOR D's Name the youthſhall Crown, 


And over pay His Glory and Renown. 
XXII. 


And now loud Admirations fill the ſpace, 
And Hearts with nimbler Motions bear, 

Behold the QU E EN the Raptur'd Crowds repeat ! 

She comes ! She comes with a 'Irinmphant Grace, 

And all HeaVv'n opens in her Angel Face ; 

Bright were Her Beams, and all around they Shone, 

And darted awful Fire to all the Iookers on; 

So heedleſs Lovers do with Cur 1Ds pla 

'Till che Boys ſhoot and ſpoil their faucy'd Joy : | 

Thus all adorn'd with Sacred Beauty's Charms 
Through the vaſt Chriſtian Camp the fair INCHANTRESS Rode, 

And where thenobleſt Warriers wond'ring ſtood, - 

Her killing eyes dealctheir refiltleſs harms ; 

Through the rough Male the ſubtle Light ning plaid, 

And the ſtern Heart to tenderneſs berray'd : 


= =— 4 -— x — —— —_—_ _ = 
a hm t om, 5 A Ki. 
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Her 
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Her Love-drawn Chariot mov'd with ſolemn State, 
While round it the adoring Princes wait, 
With Sigh and Vows Petitioning their Fate 3 
Bur with this diflercnce, while thac Charmer ſtrove 
To take Revenge ! in the ſoft ſnares of Love, 


Ours, all Dive ! y, chance her Beauty's hurl'd, 


And has without de 124 {ubdu'd the World ; 
Buc oh !in vain is an likeneſs made, 

*Tis Coppying of the Day ! by Gloom and Shade. 
The Wondey that the P RaPHET did _ 
When Heav'n in Revelation he ſurvey 

And the Bright W 0M a N did te br} 
In wondrous Garments of the SUN Aray'd, 
And underneath her feet the Moon ſubdu'd, 
Art this Divine Appearance leem'd renew'd. 


XXII. 
A NYMPH the faireſt ever ſhin'd in Conrts, 
NORFOLK the Generous, Gay, and Great, 
To whom each Muſe officiouſly reſorts, 
And with their Songs their Patroy Miſtreſs Greet ; 
To make the Illuſtrious Train complear ; 
The Sacred '*Rosx ſupports. 
Aided by young j DR $ all asfair 
As the coy Maid'the amoronus G O D purſu'd, 
As Chaſt as ſhe, -s unſubdu'd ; 
Unſoyl'd even by the wanton wiſp'ring Air. 
No guil:y though had ever (read = 
Their lovely Vigin Cheeks wich Red, 
No Lovers Sighs had blown the bluſhes there, 
For all their Roſes in the Bud appear. 


And now the raviſhe People hour new! 

Their KING ! theirdear-lov'd Monazcn is in view ; 

The conſtant AILESBURY and "no <p GRAL, 
Prepare the mig bry W 

This bears the Morſ al-St and 19% the Spur, 

Of bleſt Saint 004 D, and Conr 5508. 

To whom Heav'n fir he M 6 Pery did unfold, 

By Sacred Touches, *4id by Hollow d Gold, 

To heal that clſe uycurgble Diſeaſe 

That poſes Art, and baffles all the Wiſe. 


The faithful PETE REOROW whoſe unmatch'd zl, 

Purſu'd his Suffering Princes adverſe Fate, 

When FaFious Malice that out-aQed Hell, 

Drove the fubmitting Exileco a Foreign State , 
E Delerv'd 


; 
f 
} 
| 
| 
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Deſerv'd the Glory which that day he wore, 
And daresdefend the Treaſure that he bore. [ Sceprer.] 


PEMBROOK! the thoughtful PEMBROOK next {urveys, 
All form'd for Y/iftory and Love, 

In whoſe fine Eyes a Thouſand Graces move, 

And little fighing Gods around him play, 

Who watch each melancholy look, and bear 

The pointed Ruin to ſome gazing fair. 

His hand the Sworp adotn'd with equal Crace, 

As Wit his ſofter Tongue, or Love his conqu'ring Face. 


Great DARBY, and the long-fam'd SHREWSBURY, 
Whoſe happleſs Sires in bright Allegiance ſhone, 
With Toyl, and-IWounds, and:many a YViftory, 

Such Trophies tor their Heirs have wone, 


As this days Triumphs do their Fames reward, 
The Pornted and more Honeur'd Broken SWORD. 


OXFORD the Brave, whole unexampl'd Nane, 
Was never tainted with Rebellious Crimes, 
But *mong{t the vaſt Records of deeds and times, 
Remains unblemiſht in the Book of Fame : 
Juſtly rhat DWozd of State in Peace he ought to bear, 
Who knows ſo Nobly how to manage i in War. 


Upon the Royal Charge two Princes wait, 

Youg GRAFTON, the Ulaſtrious and the Great, 
Enzland's High Conſtable, for this bleſt Day, 
Too large a Power to bear a longer Sway. 
Beneath this Change, ah! ſigh nor Royal Youth , 
Thy blooming Yertues ſtill will riſe and Live ; 

As Flowers tranſplanted better thrive, 
And mend their Luſter, and their growth ; 
Securely thou may'ſt ſhine beneath this Sun, 
And in the Path of Honour thou'ſt begun, 
May'ſt a long Race, of laſting Gleries run :- - 
Remaining as thou art, brave, Loyal, true, . 
Thou, inthy K ING, will find the Fatypa too. 


NOREOLK ! the greateſt Subje#, and the'beſt, 
Whole Loyalty indur'd the utmoſtteſt ; © 
A PRINCE! whoſe Glorious Name has ſtood, 
Belov'd ar home, ador'd abroad : | | 
Stedfaſt in all the Yertues of the Brave, i 
And tono Yices of the Great allave ; 
True to his K 1x6, his Honour, and bis Word, 
Mzcena of my Muſe, my Patron Lord. Great. 
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XXVI. ; 
Great ORMOND ! whom no time or Age can bow 
Buc on his awful Reverend brow, | 
Serenely as the Summer of his years, 
Before the Autumn blaſts bereaves 
The goodly Ceder of his youthful Leaves, 
Full blown, not fading, ftill appeats-. ... 
Who to Command, and to.obey, ,.: | 
For a long Race of years has ſhow'd the nobleſt way; 
Brave in the Field, in'Council Wile, . FE 
Stedfaſt in Loyalty, in Honour nice; Y 
Gracious in Power, unruff'd in a Storm, 
Humble in Court, and Glorions in a Calm : 
This Day, the Sacred Diadem he bore, 
Whoſe dear defence ſo long had been his care 
Thar Diadem that Grac'd his hand before, 
Whoſe Right, ſo oft he did aſſert in War. 


Creat SOMERSET, hat Nameof high Renown , 
Allied to Kings, though nor of 'Kingly Race, 
Guarded the Worlds great Treaſure, Englands'Crown;, | 
While the Worlds Emblim did the Hero Grace ; 
His Youth and Beauty djzd Adorn þis.State, _ 
And the young Atlas ſmil'd beneach his Glorious weight: 
Then're to be forgotten ALB BMARLE,- 
Whoſe Name ſhall laſt when Natite is no more, 
That Nane, that did loſt Brifagin's Joy reſtore ; 
Its Worſhip d Champion and ics *General. 
The ſecond Guardian of the CXowNn was made, 
And in hi hand to day the Peaceful Setyrer [way'd ; 
The rue-born Engliſh Bravery of whoſe mind, 
His Native Loyalty, and'intrifſick worth, 
Shows him of that Diviner kind, 
When Demi-Gods wich Mortals joyn'd, 
And brought the firſt-born Race"of. Hero's. forth, 
ANVIL -{- 
And now, the Earthly G 0 D appeats in yiew, 
While the glad Crowd their lowder ſhouts renew, 
Wild wich their joy ,  eyen rudly they expreſs 
Its vaſt conternz its vaſt exceſs! 
All ſtretch chemſelyesbeyorid their native height, 
At more adyantage t6behold the Sight , 
Thar Sacred fight ! which chough each day we view, 
Tis every day all Charming, Dear and New ! 
50 on Olympus top the G 0 D appears, 
When of his Thunder he diſarms, 
And all his atributes of mercy wears 


-*- * The ſweernels of Divine forgiving Charms. With 
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Wich Smiles he caſts His Gragiows Eyes around, 
inſpiring FAITH from ev'ry look and Grace, 

No Soul ſo dull to humane ſenſe was found 
As not to read its ſafety in His Face. 

Where Foztitube a9d Bzabery {ace 

In ſolema Triumph over Fate, 
Where Truth in all her honeſt lory ſhin'd, 
That darling vertue of Hig Godlike mind ; 

So well His looks and Soul accord, 

The kind Confirmers do confeſs 

How like a King ! he does profeſs, 

How likea GOD! maintain His Word. 
O ye fond hapleſs wrong” A 
Ye Obſtinate, ye Stubborn, ſt: neck'd crew ; 
Who love your fears of inſecurity ; 
And have like Witches, your infeftion hurl'd, 

To torture and diſeaſe the World ; 
Come and be curd of your blind Dogcery, 
That Hell-born alice, that you haveexpreſt, 
And Dann'd your{alyes meerly ro Damn the reſt. l 
You, wham.np-Yerd of Kmg, or GOD! cancally, 
Burt wreſt'em both ta your convenient ſenſe, 

Who like Land Pirates bleſs the Storm, 
When the rich Shp-wrack es your recompence. 
By different Kings your ———_ han been try'd, 
The Pons, Peaceful and the Brave. were giver, 
Bur ſtill chat Hypocrite (ſelf-intereſt) ſway?d, 
And you diſlik'd becauſe the choice of Heav'n ! 
So the fond Jews their Faithleſs nyrmerings ſhow'd, 
Rebell'd for change, though Govern'dby their G 0 D. 


As a bright Evening Crowns a Glorious Day, 
NORTHUMBERLAND hroughe up the Reer , 
Nor THUMBERLAND the Lovely, Taung, and Gay, 
Bleſt by the Crowds, and co the Sowldiers dear : 

A charming Youth of Royal Race, 

His God-like Father pi&tur'd in'hzs face, 


Wirth a ſoft mixture of bis Beautions "Mothers Grace. 


Thus the great charge they to the Temple bring 
There, not to make, bur'to confirmthe King! 
So the Triumphant Ark with Songs was hors, 
And ſan@ify'd the place it did 91 alt 'Y 
And Lo— £ 7 ah nl 

The opening Scene ot the thir av'na 
Where Glory fits Enthron'd above SR 


Where 
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Where no faint Mortal obje& rneets the Eye, +. + - 


Bur ev'ry where 'tis alllDivintyn i 
All Raptur'd Joy 3all perfect Extafies i i + 
Where Angels and Dominions joyni; rot I 


Where Principalities and Powers combine;  -:; 
And round the Sacred Throne in wond'rous.order ſbine.” ':. 
Where every ſenſe receives the full delight ; .-) &1.J 1. 
Seraphic Muſick Charms the Ear : - hy in (hh, 
The Eyes are Rayiſhc with: incellant Light; - .- 11h) 
And Hallow'd' Ie fills the perfuin'd Air. 
The Soxl with Nobleſt touches bleſt, 
Diſgains the ſcanty confines of the byeaft, 
And flatterers where emencer-Glovries play, 
And! greedily it feeds on Meav'nly joy! 


Miſtaken School-men, you who vainly ſtrive 
Juſt Notions of Eternal > to piye, 
By dull compariſon with things below, 
Saphers, and Diamonds, Chryſtal Gold, and Light ; 
By leſlening Obje&s, time, and pains beſtow 
To Paint, what cannot be conceiv'd by fight. - 
Henceforth the Sacred Manſion to diſplay, 
(And tell us what you mean, by whar ye ſay)  ,* 
Deſcribe Great JAMES, and LAWRI4's Coronation Day 7 
Tell, how they fate Enthron'd with Rays of light, 
What Hoſts of Angels did Adore the ſight. 
| Deſcribe the Hallelnjab's of the Crowd, 
VVhen thrice with joyful cries they gave Aſent aloud ; 
Tell, how the awful Manincn Mounted ftood, 
And by the beft of Mortals make ns gueſs the G O D. 
Tell us, that ſo Mount SINATs top He bleſt, 
VVhea to his People he diſpene'd the Law, 
VVhen ſhining Glories all the God-head dreſt , 
And all below ador'd the wonder that: they Saw ! 
And when the Minifteritg Powers yea would expreſs, 
Deſcribe the Reverend Clergy in Pawifick drets. ts 
And who wouldtell us how ch*Atmitghty ſpeaks, 
When Angels bow with awful liffning down ! 
From Elp's Sermon, the beſt Rhetorick rakes ; 
Ellp, chat Ornament of the ftill Loyal Gown : 
And when Heav'ns brightneſs ye would make appear, 


Behold the QUEEN, and etl it all from Hey. 


All Hl! thou famof morethan Kingly Race, 
Monarchs and Poets did thy Lineage Grace ! 


F At 
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At once the Grownand: Lawrel dreſt, 
The Royal Family of \B.S ST. - 
Great A RIO STO from- Thy Race did ſpring, 
That taught his Hero's how'to Love and'Sing-! 
May all the Joys Triumphant Beanties Bleſs, 
And all Chaſt Lovers fancyin Succeſs : 
May all the Glory that on Empires wait, 
With ev'ry quiet of retreat, ' ».Gzet 
Crown your ſoft hawrs, and be iniHeav'n am C: SUBLIY 
While to ſecure Fon Bieſt the adoring Wirlds concern ds 


Great Ptince of Douders and welcome to chat Tomy, 
Boch to Your Yertues,: and Your Su ufferings due:, ” 
By Heavn and Birth-right.all Your own, 
You ſhar'd the Danger, ſhare the Glory too ; 
Whom Providence, (by Numerqus M7 racles enough). 5 
Through all the mazes of M isfortunes brought ! 
You mount the unruly World with eaſe force, 
Reward with joy, but Puniſh with remorſe ; 
T he wanton Beaſt Reſtive with eaſe has lays; 
And 'gainft rhe Rider lifts the ſawcy heel ; 
But now a skillful hand aflumes the Rein, .. 
He do's the -” army 'd Conguerour feel, .. 
And finds his.head- ſtrong freer 0 
Proud of his: Glariogs 7 fs and 
Becomes the Beauty of. he hee uring, 6 T 
New Life and new A#ivity he gains, | 
And through the Groves his "113" Neigh reſounds ; 
Lives Glad and Gay, , beneath that Generous Rule 
Thar nee will (ec his uſeful Mettle cool. 


FINIS. 


Y 1DVERTISEMENT.. 


Pindarick on the Death'ofour late Sovereigngwith: an Ancient Prophiocy -/ 
A th = Preſent Majefty. Written by Mrs. Behz. * 


Ag Humbly Dedicated to Her. .Sacred Majeſty Catherine. cen 
Do me, on the Death of her dear Lord and Husband King CHARLES 
the Second, by Mrs. Behy, 
Pindarick Ode on the Sacred Memory of our Late Gracious Sovereiga 
A King CHARLES the Second : To which is added another Effay on the 5 
ſame occaſion, -by Sir F.F. Knight of the Bach. . 
HE Viſion : A_Pindarick Ode : Qecaſion'd by the Death 'of ourLate 
Sovereign King CHARLES the Second, by Edm: Arwaker, —_ . 
The ſecond Part of the YV:i{i9n, a Pindarick Poemon the Coronation,by Edm Arn 
Poem on the« Sacred Memory of our 'late © Sovereign : ' with a Con- 
gratulation to his Preſent Maze . Written by Mr. Tate. _ . | 
The Elegies are ſold lingle or in one T__ by Henry Playford near the 
Temple-Chur ch. 


